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I may be an older sister, 
but there are many of 

my family much elder 

than I. However, they 
don't seem to feel the 
need to record their 
history, where I feel 
their adventures, and 
learning experiences, 
worthy of making note 

of. It is for this reason 
I begin this book. Maybe 
someone can gain wisdom 
from the experiences of 
another. 

My cousin is the Lady 
Samantha Kent who came 

to this land somewhat 

out of sorts. She had 
taken to wandering in 
despair because of the 
loss of her father, who 
was a human tamer. She 
always took great pride 
that he was also a Noble 
Lord and held property 
and gold. He also 
cherished her and took 
her with him whenever he 
was able. One trip he 
said she could not 
accompany him. It was 

to be his last trip. He 
was killed by a dragon he 
was trying to tame. 

That was not a bad thing 
though since there is the 
ability to restore life. 
However, before he found 


access to a healer or 
mage capable, someone 
beheaded him. That is 
the mystery she has 
always wished to solve. 
No one would ever 
disclose to her any 
reason for a person to 
have done such a deed. 


I should make note that 
at this time, there was 
only one land. New 
portions of it were only 
just being discovered, but 
a land where one could 
not be attacked by 
another, by the rules of 
Lord British, did not yet 
exist. Therefore, she 
stayed near the towns 
Since wandering too far 
would make her most 
vulnerable. She took up 
taming, as her father had 
taught her much of his 
skill. She claims it is a 
natural ability as well, 
Since her mother is elven 
and therefore tied to all 
of nature. Once when she 
did travel to Moonglow, 
however, it was 
discovered then secret 
words that took her to 
another place, called 
Papua. It was like a 
jungle there. As she 
gained abilities, she also 
journeyed farther and 
going southward, she 
found Delucia. There she 
met someone of her own 
age who would become her 
closest friend, almost a 
Sister. 

Still, she could never 
stay in one city or town 
for too long, and resumed 


her wandering. She could 
tame ostards, which were 
strange bird-like 
creatures, but had no 
wings and could not &y. 
They also could not leave 
what was called the “Lost 
Lands." She could still 
use the tunnel behind The 
Barely Inn of Delucia to 
get to the main lands, 
and then continue her 
journies from there. It 
was still a long time 
before she discovered 
what she did. 


She would always walk 
the roads looking for 
signs of animals to be 
tamed as well as other 
tamers, which there were 
few then. For a long 
while she spent time in 
Vesper, resting and 
studying both music and 
magery. It was while she 
was there another part 
of the lands came which 
would allow more to own 
houses and property. It 
is what is now called 
Trammel. Here, she could 
move about more freely. 
However, things were still 
the same within her 
heart. All she wanted 
was to find the reason 
behind her father's death. 
She wandered through 
moongates, and then the 
roads of this new facet, 
taming and learning the 
way of the lands. Once 
she came out of Skara 
Brae and learned how to 
cross on the ferry there. 
She went down the road 
and came across some 


people. They were 
friendly and spoke to her 
kindly. These people lived 
in a town called Nidaros. 
Most of the people there 
were helpful and worked 
together to support not 
only their little town, but 
also those new to the 
lands. While Samantha 

may have been around a 
while, she still had a lot 
to learn and the dungeons 
were foreign to her. 

They took her hunting 

with them and on various 
adventures. Eventually 
she joined what they 
called a guild. It was 
called the Ranger Traders 
of Nidaros (RTN). There 
were other guilds including 
the Knights of Nidaros 
(KFN) and Knights of 

the Chivalrous Heart 
(KCH). There were hind 
and great hart wandering 
over that area, and she 
would tame them 
repeatedly. The lands 
were more open now, and 

it became possible to 
bring ostards and rideable 
llamas out for others to 
use and ride. She was 
most willing to tame any 
horse or other mount 

for anyone who wished to 
ride one, instead of walk. 
While some would sell 
these mounts, Samantha 
would always give them 
away. 


Still, many times she 
would return to ‘the 
darker side’ of the lands. 
She would go first to 

the cities, then wander 


out from there. On one 
such trip she had 
wandered out of Vesper, 
and remembers crossing a 
bridge. Then she knows 
she was attacked by a 
murderer. Now, 

Samantha, already believing 
she was a true lady, 
although it was only half 
her bloodline, and not yet 
having earned the fame 
title, still would not 
defend herself, not even 
with magery. She just 
did not feel this 
appropriate. She also 
reasoned, when she came 
to this part of the 
lands, never bring anything 
she could not replace, so 
there was nothing worth 
fighting for. So, she 
was slain. She states 
she does not remember 

the man, she does 
remember it was a man 
though, who killed her. 
As is also many times 

the case with death, the 
wandering healers were 
not to be found. She 
went down the road and 
came across a man with 

a cloak who was able to 
restore her to life. He 
then asked after her 
belongings, there was no 
thing as insurance at 
these times yet. When 

she explained that they 
were likely in the 
possession of her killer, 
he simply said “come” to 
her. 

She followed him into a 
location she had not yet 
seen. There was a 
pizzeria there, and two 


large towers. The name 
of this location was 
called PaxLair and it had 
been blessed by the gods 
of the land. People 
there all introduced 
themselves, including the 
one who resurrected her; 
his name was Monk. 


*Author's Note* 

Samantha joked with me 
upon my approach to 
writing this that she said 
he would likely never 
remember, having healed 
and restored so many to 
life and health. I am 
not so sure, but I 

also know he shall not 
fall in battle, should I 
be around and able to 
heal him. (Cend note) 


She has never forgotten 
the kindness of the 
people of PaxLair that 
day. I know she still 
returns periodically to see 
the area and who may be 
about. At this time a 
woman named Minsk was 

the mayor. She would 

not meet Winfield for 
quite a long while. 

For the longest time, 

Sam, as is her common 
nickname, remained true 
to the town Nidaros. 
However, some of those 
once loyal abandoned that 
town, and she did as well. 


She made friends easily 
and even helped many 
persons start with using 
their first runebook. 
She was tireless at 
studying magery, and 


continued in its studies, 
not only to memorize the 
spells, but also inscribe 
them into scrolls herself. 
To this day, she will 
inscribe runebooks, showing 
her full name and title 
which she now has earned 
and restored endlessly. 
They are never available 
for purchase, only given 
as gifts to help a new 
one, or in friendship. 

As time passes onwards, 
more lands and more 
dangerous areas have been 
added. Samantha has gone 
into each new section and 
explored and tamed or 
slain most if not all of 
the creatures she finds. 
She only wishes the 
experience it seems for 
her own memory and 
training. The places she 
seems to favor the most 
are where unicorns are 
found. Mayhaps you will 
meet her somewhere and 

if you have any questions 
about the lands, ask her 
with a smile. You may 

be surprised at her 
answer. 


